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«You would think it pleasant if you could flush your flowers into a brighter bloo
that all this you can do for fairer flowers than these, flowers that can bless you for ha
flowers that have eyes like yours and thoughts like yours and lives like yours?”"—JomN RUSKIN.

STNDAY WITH THE GIRLS AND BOYS

m by a kind look upon them, and do you not think it a greater thing
ving blessed them and will love you for having loved them;

FOR OUR LITTLE FOLKS.

4 ITOEY TO DELIGOAT THEM _WASH-
INGTON AS A BOY,

Another of ¥is Children HBends Father
Time & Btory Which He Fublishes,
Those Who Sent in “Facts.”

WOMAN.
1ttle

WHEN YOU ARE A

.W‘he:i lyml are & Woman grown,
ri,
Some cne at your feet will lowly kneel,
For knighthood's badge from your dalnty
fingers,
With & tremor he cannot conceal;
Bome heart will cling to you to uplift it
To higher reglona of truth and love,
Bome eves will look Into your clear founs
talns,
. Beeking the light that {s born above.

Bome ons will read In your sweet lips’
beauty,
A henrt more pure than the purest
peari;
Bome one will want you, and woo you,
and win you,
When you are a woman grown, little

girl;
Bome one will bring to that check sghell-
tinted,
n.mmnum tide from the springs of
*,
Bome fingers will ¢ling to your own for
guidunces,
Bome soul sesk heaven with you as a
. Wwife.
Bome one will envy the wanton breszes
That toy with your curls, go careless
now;
Bome on2 will worship the rose on your
hasom,
Bome hand tremble to touch your brow;
Bome man will be belter for your con-
senting,
Or some man worss for your Idle no;
Bome one will Bless a woman's presence,
Or, for your sake, curs: a woman's
woe.

He will look upon woman as gulding an-
Evl,
A creature divins by henvin's art,
Or a8 bose dectption's fokle handmatd,
With bitter regret that he had o heart,
The sunlicht will lle In your eyes cast
downward,
With a softer light than It lleth now;
Your lips will curl with a fuller pas.

on .
Than childhood's lnes will dare allow,

But remember, dear, that danger lurketh;
And, oh, lttle gir, be good, be true;
Bonst not valnly of beauty's conguests,
For some one's future depends on you,
Keep in your heart the liy's white-
ness,
Keep In your eyes the light of truth,
Xeep on your brow the asplration,
The falth sublime that abldes with
youth,
To you is glven to shape the futurs
With its high carcer for gond or i,
It deeprst sccrels to you are whis-

pered,
Its fortunes left to your own proud
will,
Through the witeheraft sweet of your
shyest glances,
Through the wayward grace of your
tinlest curl,
The future will
‘W’hmu'
When you are a woman grown, littl
- gl ik

clalm you for mnoblest

JIMMIE AND THE COMET,

Jimmieboy was thinking very hard, Hae
was also blinking quite as hard because
he was undenlably sleopy, Mis father
Liad been reading something to his mam-
ma about a curious thing that Hyed up
in the sky called a comet, Jloumielhoy
had never seen & comet, !
fore that night had he even heard of
one, 80 of course his ldeas ns to what

it Jooked Mke were r#ther confused, ilis
father's description of It was  clear
snough, perhaps, but nevertheless Jim-

mieboy found it difficult to conjure up
in his mind any reasonablé crenture that
conld in any way resemble n comet.
Finally, howcver, he made up his mind
that it must look Hke a queer kind of
a dog with nothing but a head and a
tafl—or perhaps It was a sirt of a flery
yolly-wog.

At any rate, while he thought and
Dinked, what should he sce pecping In
at him through the window but the
cemet ftself. Jimmieboy knew it was the
ccmet becauge the comet told him so
afterward and besides it wore a placard
suspended about its neck which had
printed on 1t in great gold letters: “I'm
the Comet. Come out ard take a ride
through the sky with me*”

“Mo?™ cried Jimmiecboy, starting up as
soon as he rend the Invitation,

Tmmoediately the word “Yes" appear-
¢4 on the placerd, and Jimmieboy walk-
#4 over to the window and stepping right
through the glass as though It were just
so much alr, found himself seated upon
the Cemet's back, and mounting to the
aky so fast that his hair stood out behind
*im like 80 many pleces of cilff wire,

“Ars you comfortable?’  asked the
Comet, after a fow minutes.

“Yes,” wsnil Jimmicboy, “only you
kind of dazsle my eyes Tou are 80
bright.”

The Comet appeared to bs very

g

Comet. I'm the brightest thing there ever
was” “I'm all the time getting  off
Jokes and things"

“Are you, really? eried Jimmleboy,
delighted. I am so glad, for 1 love
jokes and—things. Get off a joke now,
will you?"

“Certainly,” replied the obliging Comet.
“You don't know why the moon is call-
ed she, do you?"

“No,” gald Jimmleboy. “Why s It?

“Recouse it isn't A sun, so It must be
a daughter,” sald the Comet. Isn't that
funny?"

“] guess s0,” eald Jimmisboy, trying
to look ns If he thought the joke a good
“But don't you know anything fun-
nler than that?"

“Yes," replied the Comct. "What do
you think of this: What Is the only thing
yon taa erack without splitting?"

“rhat sounds interesting,” sald Jim-
micboy, “but I'm sure 1 never could
guess."

“Why, 1t's a jcke, of course pald the
Comet. “You can crack a joke elght
times n day and it's as whole as it ever
wns when night comes.”

“That'a #o,” eald Jimmleboy.
funnier than the other, too. 1 see
why they ecall yeu a Comle.”

“I'm ot a Comle,” £wid the Comet,
with a laugh at Jimmienoy's mistake.
“I'm a Comst. 1 end with a T Nke the
dnvs when you have a dinner in the
afternoun. They end with a tea, don't
they "

“Phat's the best yet,” roared Jim-
mieboy, *If you glve me another like
1t T may laugh hard end fall off, so
I guess you'd better hadn't.*

“piow would yvou like to hear some of
my pootry?’ asked the Comet. “I'm a
great writer of poetry, T can tell you. 1
won n prize once for writing more poetry
in an hour than any other Comet In
school!

Y very fond of a,'"
“8pecinlly when it don't maoke sense.

“That's the kind I lke, too” asreed
the Comat, “I never can understand the
other kind. I've got a queer sort of a

“That's
now

sald Jimmieboy.

hend, 1 can't understand sense, but non-

sense 19 fs clear to me ns—well as turtle

goup,. Ever seis any turtle soup?’
“No” sald Jimmichoy., “But I've seen

turtles
“Well, turtle soup f8 a milllon times

cloarer than turtles, so maybs you can

get some ldea of what I mean.”

think T do.

“Yos," snid Jimmieboy. *l
Nonsinse poetry I8 like a window ta vouw.
You cun see through it in & minute™

“Exactly,” sald the Comet, “Omly non-
gonss poetry hasn't any glasa in it, so
it jun't exactly like o window to me
after nll.”

“Well, anyvhow,” put in  Jimmicboy,
“let's have some of the poetry."”
ery good,” sald the Comet “Here
goes. IU's about an animal named the
Speeler, and it's called ‘The Bpeeler's La-
ment:

Oh, many ¥Yours AEO,

When Jack and Gill wers young,
There wandered to and fro
Along the glistening snow

A Bpeeler much unstrung.

I asked the Specler why
He looked so mortal sad

He gazed into my eye,

And then he made r:-ply
In languuge very bad,

“T'm sad,” sald he, ‘‘because
A Specler true 1 be,

And yet desplte my Juws,

My wings, and beak, and r!gt\'!l.
Despite my manners free.”

Desplte my feathers fine,
My volee so soft and sweet,
My truly fatr outline,
My very handsome spine,
And massive pulr of feet

In all this world of space
On foot, on fin, on wing

From Nature's top to base

There never was a triace

- Of any such strange thing

L}
And It does seem 10 m2—
Indeed It truly }
"Tis dreadful sir, 10 be,
As you can plainly sce,
A thing thut never was!

“What's a Speeler?” sald Jimmichoy.

oIt {sn't anvthirg, There isn't any such
thing as a Speeler and that'a what m
this particular Speecler feel so badly,”

way

mald the comet. I know 1'd feel that
mveelf. 1t must be dreadful to be s
thing that tsn't. I was very sorry
T had written that peem and crosted
poor Bpecler, becnuse It doesn't Eeem

right to ereate w thing just for the sale |

of making It unhuppy to please people
who ke poetry of that kind."

“I'm afraid It was o sensible poem. ™
snld Jimmieboy. “‘Pecause, really, Mr.
Comet I can't understand IL"

“Well, let me try you on another then,
and take awny the taste of that one. How
do you lke this, It's called ‘Wobble Doo,
The Bqualler:'

*“The Waobble Ioo was fond of ple,
He also loved peach jam,

But what most pleased his eagle eyve
Was pickled cakes and ham.

But when, perchance, he got no cake
Jam, ham, or ple at all

He'd sit up on & garden rake
And squall and squall and equall,

And as these never came his way,
This hero of my rhyme,
1 really do regret to say,
._:V“ squalling all the time.”
our posms are all sad, aren't they?"
sajd Jimmieboy. * % you Bave tat
zow-guuum;mm of cake

0. It was impossible replied the

| white

| Jack heard papa ask: “Where's my other

Comet sadly; 1 couldn’t afford It : §
41d all 1 could for him in writing the
poem. Seems to me that was enough. It
brought him glory, and glory (s harder
to gat than cakes and peach jam ever
thought of being. Peérhaps you'll like this
better:

“Ahgadee sollaker hollaker moo,
Carraway sarraway mollaker dao—
Hobbledy gobbledy sassifrass Sam,

Taramy - faramy aramy jam.”

“1 don't understand it at all. What,
langunge 18 it In?’ asked Jimmishoy.

“One 1 made up mysell,” sald the
Comet, glecfully. “And it's simply fine.
I call it the Cometoo language. Nobedy
knows anvthing about it except myself,
and I haven't mastered it yet—but my!
1t's the coslest language In the world to
write peotry In. All you have to do is
to go right ahead and make up worda to
guit yourself, and finding rhyme Is no
troubie at all when you do that”

“But what's the good of 1t7" asked
Jimmichoy

“On, It has plenty of advantages”
sail the Comet, shaking his head wisely.
“In the first place If you have a language
all vour own that nobody else knows,
nobody else can write g poem in . You
have the whole field to yourself., Just
think how great s man would be Iif he
wis the only one to undsretund English
and write poetry In it. He'd get all the
mopey that ever was pald for English
poetry, which would be a fortune. It
would come to at least $00, which Is a
good deal of money, copsidering.”

“Constdering wnat?" asked Jimmileboy.

vConsldering what it would bring if
wisely Invested,” sald the Comet. “Dii
yiu ever think of what $80 was worth in
peanuts, for instance"

Jimmieboy laughed at the {dsa of spend-
ing $40 In pearuts, and then he sald: “No,
1 never thought anyihing about ft. What
g it worth In peanut

“Well," £aid the Comet, scratching his
head with his tall, “it's a very hard bit of
atithmetic, but 1’1l try to write It out for
you, Peanuts, you know, ¢ost ten cents a
quart.'

“I3o they?" sald Jimmieboy, 1 never
bowght a quart at once. 1've only paid
flve cente a piat”

“Well, five cents a pint 18 English for
ten cents o quart,” sald the: Comet, “and

in $%00 there are elght thousand ten
coltsges, B0 that you could get elght thou-
sund quarts of peanuts for 5K, Now

every guart of peanuts holds about fifty
pepnut shellfuls, so that eight thougand

juarts of peanuts equal four hundraod
ihousand peanut shellfuls. Each “eanut
shell holds two gmall nuta, 80 that in

four hundred thousand of them there are
eight hundred thousamnd nuts'™

“Phe-c-ewl"” whistled Jimmicboy. ‘“What
a feast."”

“Yegs,” sald the Comet, "but just you
wait, Suppose youn ate one of these nuts
a minute, do you know how long It would
take you, eating elzht houra a day, to
éat up the whola lot?"

“No," sald Jimmisboy, beginning ‘o feel
a UHitle nwed at the wondrous possibili-
ties of 3800 in peanurs,

“Four vears, slx months, three weeks
and six davs, and you'd have to eat Sun-
days to get through i1t In that time,” sald
the Comet, “In soda water it would be
finlte ns awful and in peppermint sticks
at two cents a foor it would bring you o
stick forty thousand feet, or more than
seven miles long.™

“lsn't I8N wonderful,” sald Jimmilebay,
overcome by the mwere thought of 80 much
peppermint candy.

“Yes—but really T am much mores won-
derful when you think of me. You haven't
been on my back more than ten minutes
wnd yet In that time 1 have taken you all
around the world," sald the Comet.

YA the way 7" sald Jimmicboy.
“Yes," sald the Comet, stopping sud-
denly. “Here we are buck at your win-

dow again.'
“Hut I didn't see China, and I wanted
St osadd Jimmdeboy.
“Can't help 18" sald the Comet, “You
had the chance, but your preferred to talk
about peetry and peanuts, It Isn't my
foult, O with you, now."

And then the Comet bucked Hke n West-
ern broncho, and as Jimmiebhoy went over
Ll head through the window and land «|

plump  into his papa’s lap, the queer
creature with the flery tall flew off Into
space,

Tha Coming Man.
A palr of chuliby less,
IEneased in gearlet hose;
A padr of chubby boots,
With rither doubt(ul toes;
A Hettle Kilt, o Hitle eoat,
C'ut az n mother can-—
And 1a! before us «tanids In state
The future’s coming man.

Those hands—thosa busy littl* hands—
8o sticky, small and hrown;

Those hnnids whoss only mission seems
To pull all order down—

Who knows what hidden strength may be
Pdden within thelr clasp,

Though now It's but o taffy stick
In sturdy hold they grasp.

Ah, blessings an those 1ttle hands,
Whose work 8 yet undone!

Andl Wesslngs on those little fest
Whose rude {8 vet unriun!

And blessinegs on the Hitle braln
Thiut has not learned to plan!
Whate'er the future hoids in store,
God bless the coming man! :

The Adventures of a Slipper,
_,-\ year ago pr recelvid aopalr of yellow

for Christians, and Jack was

a swoet lttle dog. 1 don't know

| which was maost il ril, for each re-
| welved exactly what he wanted; though

for my part 1 would rather have had the
puppy. Tie was a beautiful e tellow,
Il black, except where there were g few
spots” as Jack expressed it, and as
full of fun as a foot-ball game. Jack
Immediately named klm Zoro, becuuse he
v roll and play in the snow,
o made himself at home immediately,

nud by New Yenr's doy was looked upon
as ore of the family. Jack Hked him bhet-
ter than ever, while pnpn eald he was

pretty good, though not nearly so com-
fortable 2s his slippers, which he wore[
every day

|

On New Year's morning, while Zero lay
sleeping before the biright fire in the hall,

slipper ™

Nobody geemed to know, although papa
aeked evérybody In the house.  One
yellow slipper was migsing, and papa
wia In despalr. The single remaining
slipper was of no use, and papa came |
down to breakfast wearing his old black
slippers, which were not beautiful.

All this time Zero lay asleep befora the
fire, and no one sald anything to him
about papa’s loss, though Zero might have
helped him, If he had desired. The night
before the busy lttle dog had taken the
glipper into the yard to play with, and
after he got tired of play he came into
the house and left the slipper under the
bushes,

If it had not snowed that New Year's
:.l:y!:‘he cook ”r:!fhl have found It, but

& BNow cove: t, and no one could tell
where that bright yellow slipper was.

The snow lay on the nd for several
weeks, and when it melted the slipper had
%}urned to s 1::: ti\mwn. and no one would

ave recogn t
oy g an the one they had

Later on came and
'".:lw wrew nﬁ:ﬁ uhum:u
leaves ot the bush above 1t Al served
“Ai this time  otlt were his

that he would have to walt until another
Chrlstmas came before he got a new pair.
Zero heard him say this, but pald no at-
tentlon, for Zero had forgotten that he
ever saw & yelluw slipper.

But papa did not have to walt until
another Christmas before he learned the
fate of the missing slipper. And it was
Zero who found It after all

He and Jack were playing in the yard
one bright June day, when Zero hid
among the bushes, and soon came out
dragzing & most curlous thing. As soon
as Jack saw it he gave a cry of delight—
it was the slipper.

A Jtle bird had bullt her nest In It
and hatched her babies there, for half a
dczen bits of blue egg-shells wera in the
bottom. The birds had all flown away.
so Zero dld no damage thix time,

Jock carrled the prize into the house
and showed it 1o his father,

“Diear me,” he gnld, “how curlous. AWhy
blegs my soul, it's my lost yelloy slipper
—1 believe Zero must have carried it
off."

Zere jumped around and barked at
hearing bis name, for he thought he wans
belng pralred for finding such an odd
thing. And it was so eurlous for o bird
to hulld a nest in such a place, that papn
forgave the lttle dog, and kept the -
per-nest in his library a8 a curiosity.

Jingles for the Little Ones,
DISPROVED.
T am not made of dust,
Just think what a mus
I'd be (n, every time I'd go
To tuke & bath, If this were go—
A regular mud-pudidle,

BORRY'S PREFERENCE,
I'm very fond of haby bhoy,
1 love my sigter, too,
1 let them have my bhistest toy
To play with, 50 1 do.

1 know.

e

I dote upon my daddy tall,
And mamma’s awful sweet]
But eustard [ love hest of all,
Becaure It's good to eat.

-Pogsy
A CONSBIDERATE HOY.
My father goes down to town
To make my bread for me
And that's why I never frown
When we've stale bread for tea

Pattison,

And when the butter is not good,
1 sit and don’t say “‘ho 4

Bectuse 1've always nndes
My futher makes that,

tood
Lo,

And T believe there is no doubt

He works with all his mighe,

And If he wasn't just worn out,

The things would be all right
—Carlyle

Smith.

Washingion's Boyhood,
About this time of year the boys and

girls of Amer are thinking

dedl abont George Washington,

thelr minds there are three predominat-
ing fucts., The first fact Is that h

sald never to have told a lie, The second

Is that he was the Father of his foun-
try, and the third fs that his birthday
national holldy. 1 we  pevercd

mory of the man' for nothing
¢lge, he  certainly would be ende
1o the hearts of the youth of 1t
beeause, through his kindly act in
fng horn on the 22 day of February,

they have g day out of school to devore
to skatlr sliding down hill or muking
paper .

Of Washington as a bhoy not very miue)

:.:’4' I-,::u.‘-l-u;::._ |1.=-l;;_‘ :!;‘.-'e which ! :!n; tor wrown men and women; that |!
true or possit fulse, lie n them thor "'[l' L ] I:
There has been a good de evin Is ¥ i in ||--".' ]l.{-'.. .[l-;r
cast upon the story of the it o : h-.- "".'.["
to achleve all that

fneident by historlans of
Investipantion of the etory

ton was a real boy, a human boy, al-
thoujth there have been attributed to
him certaln qualitics which are not en-
tirely of this world. He was devoted to
ridime. He was n great fisherman, a
good hunter, and, it Is pleasant to know,
no liss mischievous, perbaps, than any
other boy. His schooling wias not very
great, but of what thers was he made
the best use, because he was fond of
study. He was the kind of boy who
always wanted to know why, and if
there was nobody to tell him he made
every effort to fmd out for himself.
Washington's first schoolmaster was a
man named Hobby, who wis sexton of
the parish In which the family had set-

tled. He was not a man of unjversal
learning by any means, but he know
enough to teach his young pupil his

alphabet, and to start him along in pen-
mansghilp as well. Judging from Washing-
ton's work In writing letters, the founda-
tion In penmanship was better lald than
that of spelling, for it must be admitted
that the Fither of his Country wns a
better man than speller, even In the days
of his power, when prople spelled after a
fashion that would to-day bring more
demerit inarks than compliments.
Whether Washington wos popular or
with his sexton teacher we have no

not

record, but it may be nssumed that he
was not, gince the authoritles give us
to believe that it was not long Uefore

the pupil Knew ns mu h as, If not more,

thali his master,
in 1748, when Gep
of age, his father Adied, and th

riee wns eleven yeard
s lad went

to Hve with his half brother, Augustine.
While he he attended a good se I
ander the oore of & an nameind Wi

from whom he recelve 1 an educal

the ; Bort,

i prin
od him 1t

1 BUI'Va

feaIne .
s told hHa was tail,
He wns the best
ke r or rider among his com-
wdids:  Be conld

nehed the best of
ended 1o make him ns
ghowed himself

mong men—a ead

\t the neo of fourteen it seemed wise to
: wr to put hm te
r, and for
izh Washington
cme a saflor., His-
ite upon this point as well
dome eay that It was o
1] plan to have a herth
in the Roval Navy

f the matare

P ried for her son
o8 midghipman; others that it was
Cunree's ambitlon to become captain of
A small trading vessel engaged in the then
previlent tobacen traffic. However this
miay have been, fortunately for us, the
sen-faring project feil through and the
ladl Feturned ance more to his mathemati-

cal and otber studies
{ it been otherwige (t 1a hardly sup-
bie that hisg name would have forme d

1-\ rilliant a fgure in the history of his
cauntr o

fintween the ages of fourteen ard elgh-
teen he ds sald th have written poetry,
but of this t 18 me renson to doubt,
He was I a poet, and It he
i oven a in rhyme (t la
proabable 8 took the famil-
Har form o to his lndy loves,
with which those ra of his life, like
the same vears In all other reasonable
bovs' lives, were no doubt enlivened. That
he wrote something there 1s evidence
in whavlor, which contaln

wonid of Washington,

to attribute It to the unsuj 9 nilght hava been
timony of na curlous ore nobility. Adventurous, he
Weems, who was a comhbingtion of min- Determined, he vet Knew

fster, author, and book werent. T1
peara to he o geperial hellef that Weer
character was more of the style g

to the hook nt than to the

and that nuthor he thinga
that he could soll ns a book arent rathey
than the things he would care to ttter
ns truth from the pulpit, Cons ntiy
the later historians nargue the
cherry tree eplsode was more Lo
have taken place In Weems'

than In the ariden  of 1

father, although they cann

ns o parable the story s an i
success. There eoan e no that
If Washington had had a ot hia
adventurous spirit would have led him
Into cuttlng down with ft the bigoest |
cherry or other tree | could find, and

this belng the blgeest tree, It

fible to suppose that it was hiz fatl
fuvorite, It i= opne of our nationil ohnr-
acteristios to he prowd of our blg things

and while at that period we did not exist

88 a nntlon, theres must have been In
Augusting Washington, the grandfather
of his country, those tralta which we
have Inherited, As for the eandld no-
knowledgment of the lad, according to

Weeme' story, that he was the culprit
that was certalnly characteristic of the
youthful George, so that true or untrog
the story I8 o good one, a beautifuyl r-Iu-'
and In a sense truthful, ;
trates the chamcter of his hero, g

spirit which prompts the writ of to
day to advocate lts elimination from
history Is not altogether to be npplauded,
History should alwave be rend with a
grain of gsalt, just as fintlon. to be of
value, must ba scusoned with a grain
of truth, so that at the worst Weems'

ﬂ--!ir-n or fact can do little harm,
The date of Washington's birgh ae- |
coriding to the ealendars of that time,

was February 11, 1722
Bridges Cresk, Va. He wus the first son
of his futher's second marriage,
mother was, before hor marrines to
Fustine Washington, a Mary Ball,
it 18 to her influence, rather
that of his father, that the coming man
of Ameriea pwed hig sturdiness of char-
acter, loftiness and tenacity of purpose

From the first his eareer was more or
less eventful. There ean be no doubt '
as a baby he was ull that a bahy should
be, full of laughter over serious things,
and ready to woeep grievously over the un-
ifmpartant things of life. At the age of
thrae be had his first experience with that
most terrible and destructive element,
fire. The house in which he was horn,
a farm house of the most ordinary tvpe,
wooden, with four rooms on
floor, an attic and a huge brick chimney,
was burned to the ground, a sight which,
In all probabllity, fllled his little soul
with glee, since he was not old enough
to understand that disaster had over-
taken his home, It Is perhaps due to
this fire that the museums of the world
are not stocked up to-day with broken
toys and threadbare bibs played with
and worn by the Father of his Country
in his infancy.

This episods resulted In the removal
of the infant George and his family to
another locality in Stafford county, Va.,
not far from the banks of the Rappa-
hannock, and near to the village of Fred-
erfcksbuprg, where one hundred and
twenty-seven years later the Unlon army
was repulsed by the Confedernte forces.
Here was passed the boyhood of Washing-
ton; here was his character formed; here
was lald the foundation of sturdy hon-
esty that in after years carried him to
the fore, and made him the deserving
recipient of the tribute Implied In the

and the place was

A=
and

lines in the resolutions passed by Con-
&t his death: "First In first
ﬂ"v.ﬂllﬂlmat country-

what we ean guther, Washing-

His |

in to |

| Othera,' by

| Wilkins;

the ground |
| Ing-tilass,"

Chivalrous,
¥e was above

s Judiclous

nn and wa#, Inshort, the
the real hoy of whom his
knew him best, could nl-
wav, ns she did say, “He has been

Wil ]
a good boy, and [s stire to do hia d iy."”

Jolinny's Heflections,
A MYATERY.
small

ree 18

his wondrous volce—

+ baby brother 1= s¢
it what 1 cannot
Just where he Keeps

“'is twice as big as be 18

11
A DISOOTEAY.
The renson why trees do not walk
m woeil

& and farms

Away I
Is that they haven't any legs,
For all thelr imbs are arms.

11T

A FAYORITP.
There's lots of things In this blg world

To please us v DILYSE;
But of them aull the thing 1 ke
The b=st I8, just plain nolse
dalt Lake Herald,

| GURPORTRAIT AND PRIZE PUZZLES.

These pnzz].--l will appear weskly. Once
a month will publish at the head of
lumn a pleture of the girl or boy
gending to thiv ofMee the greatest number
to the puzzles whizh
the month; or we
r any ons of the

we

appears

winn

will give to th

books or arilcles mentioned below whi a4

may he selected. Any single work by
iy of the Howlng authors: Chales
keng, J. Fennlmore Cooper, Charles

Beade, Sir Walter Scott, Bulwer Lytton,

Mizs Mulock, Loulsa M. Oleott, F. Mar-
fonn Crawford, W. D, Howells, Jane (.
Austin: “"Vanity Fatr,” of “Heary Es-
mond,” by W. M Thackeray; “Adam
Pede,” or “Mill on the Floss,” by Gearge
Fliot: “Prince and Pauper,” or "Huckle-

| berry Finn,” by Muark  Twalng Al
Aboard,” and “Boat Club,” by Olivar
Optie; “Lorna Doore,” by R D. Black-
T “Nights With Un Remus," by

Joel Chandler Harrls; “Giovannl and the
Mrs. ¥, H. Burnett; "Rud-
der Grange,” by Frank R, Stockton;
“An Humble Romance,” by Mary E.
»Next Door,” by Clara Loulse
Burnham; Own Outdoor Book,™
by G. A. Hutchinson; “20,00 Leagues
Undér the Sea,” by Jules Verne; “Allce
In Wonderlund,”" and “Through the Look-
by Lewls Carroll; *Hen
Hur," by Lew Wallace; “Fifteen Declslve
Battles of the World,” by E. 8. Creasy;
“North in Mexico,” by Fred A. Uber;
“Boyhood In Norway,” by Hjalmar Hjorth
Boyesen; or a volunie of any one of the
standard poets, or any of the following
articles: A box of water colors con-
tuining sixteen superior molst colors,
tubes of Chinese white and sepia and
four brushes; o set of boxwood chess-
men; & pair of club skates; a small sta-
tlopary steam engine; a lgigue base-bail;
& fountaln pen; or box contalning flve
quires of Irish linen paper and envelopes
to match, Each answer should bear its
designating number, and should this de-
partment not come to the attention of
those interested until after the appenrance
of two or three Issues out of the month,
the back numbers can be secured on ap-
plication, and the puszlers be thus en-
abled to enter the competition. The £n-
swors may be sent us each week or held
till the end of the month, at the pleasure
of the competitors.

@-NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

ter of

gheap, 2

of an

» gtrument, &
Jluable, not only for boys |

2 The abbreviation of
States. 3

meaning
clty,

woman's

The
The
The
The
The

commenc
48 we

I B LA b was e
was original set-

My 13, 4, 10, 6, 9, 21, 7 i= one of the States
of the Union, ™

My 18, 2, 11, 15 was the most Important
person in the settlement of Pennsylvania.

My 8 25, 5 was the cause of one of the
first acts of the Hevolution.

Ay 24, 12, 4, 10, 6, 7, 16, 12 Is one of the
Western States,

My 4, 17, 18 was one of Washington's
generals,

My 3, ¥, 23, %4, 10, 6, 21 wAn one of the
first battles of the Revolution.

My 5, 11, 21, 6, 22 wus a Revolutionary
BpY.

My whole was the most important ¢vent
{n the history of the United States.

H-DIAMOND IN A DIAMOND.

-

LI
I Y
"o 0000¢"
*oo0oo0?"
.ﬂ.
.

MIDDLE DIAMOND.—1. A vowsl. 2. A
polsonous serpent. 3. A flower found in
the girden In the summer. 4. Something
“mightler than the sword” & A con-
sonant

OUTSITE DIAMOND  (Including  the
other and reading only across).—1. A con-
sonant. & A publie notice. 3. Clasps for
t. Dominlon. & What
money. 6. To make an effort. 7. A

W—-RBURIED CITIES.

Find the name of a city In each sen-
tence, the letters following each other in

order, though In different worls, .
1. Give an Indian a pollshed mirror,

and he sees only his own greatness re-

flected. |

chorils of gympathy,
[wt me find out this enigma; then
Sarah and [ will g0,

1 Will vou give me the musle or keep

it yourself?
5 The swift horse carried the vietor on

toward the prize,

B, [t ils a perfect outrage; no Aarmy
ghould have bisen S0 treats
7. 1 like anvthing so pleturesqus, be-

cause it reminds me of home.
4. A man whom a hat covers seldom

takes cold

%, A boy caught a mouse with a cap.

10, 1 ate Auring my Itallan trip olives

frésh from the vines.

E—UNITED SQUARE WORDS.
" e . ..
. = 0 LI
LI LI I
...
.
LI
LB - "
.. . "
L L L

filve aquares |s complete

Each one of the
reads tha same up and

fn (tself, that Is,
down and across.

UPPER LEFT SQUARE-L A mals
Ths nama of one of the leading
racters in Bleak House, 3 A

female ol
human b

UPPER
fit of frotf

mernl.

RIGHT SQUARE.—1

ulness, 2. Before, 3. A nud

CENTRAL SQUARE.—1. A covering for |
A title used & great deal in |

the head. 2.
“Arabian Nights
rve st

t LH

» 3 A painful affection
Ity In the head.
T BQUARE.—L

A small

LOW

point mads with a pen or other sharp in-
A money used by the Anglo- |
Saxons valued at twanty pancs sterling.
3. To eonvert skins into leather.

LOWER RIGHT SQUARE.—L. A grain.
one of the Southern

A label

The two perpemndiculars of nine letters

eaclh ean be read down; that at the left

the original name of New York
and that 1 the right meaning a
underskirt.

(2-OMNIBUS WORD.

In a word of six letters meaning the
name of a kind of mewt,

find & number,

an artlele used by flshermen, & heavy
welght, a negative, departid, A term of
musie, the present and past of to acqulre,
a frult, part of the foot, an African ani- |

mal, and a kind of fArearms.

#-HISTORICAL PUZZLE.

Tell me the name of

The gueen who dissolved a pearl and
dranik it;

The quesn who bullt a palace and Its
furniture of jce;

The whoss life wos saved by a

a wib;

k who got angry with the sea
and commanded it to be lashed;
king whom a peasant woman set to
bike her cikes, and then scolded be-
cause he ket them burn;

great man who lived In a tub,

man who Invented the multiplication
table, ani,

alave who became a world renowned
author,

THIS NICE STORTY!

READ

Miss Jessis Young, of Hebron, V., Wrote
It Schoo!-Room Scenes,

Most of us ure very glad when school
especially country chlldren,
get tired of our long
I'he children all get to school
early the first morning, and
are In great spirits. If there I8 o new
teacher all are curlous to “know how
she will do.” The children do very well
for the first two or three days, but after
that thelr good resolutions are some-
what weakenel

Sometimes very funny things happen
in school. One day we had a bg laugh
over the little girls, Everyone
was industriously studying, when all
at onee we were startled by a ery from
her. She stopped long eénough to
us that she had burned her The
least thing will mak + us laugh in schoal,
and It appearsd very ludlerous that she
should put her (oot te
burn it, and then cry abouot
We were much astonished at hearing
ane of the puplls prono & OpAgUe as
op-nque. It was some time before the
tencher could understand what he meant,
bt she corrected hilm after o while,
Some one remarked afterwards,

renerully
vacntion.
bright and

one of

oot

1 cloms

‘L

opng e,
Once while we_ wers declining .rregue-

lar nouns one of us declined hit us hit,
hat, hot; sit, =i, st & n, andl Cow
ns crow, crew, crewed, The teacher ask-

ed If he would say the roogter crewed,
He forthwith gpecdily discovered his mis-
take and it was corrected

I remimber one day I was looking out
of the windoew when a cow came by,
The teacher's horse and jumper wers
standing by the window, and It seemed
as If the cow was preparing 1o turn the
Jumper over, Anyway, the teacher was
afruld to risk it, and one of the boys
went out and drove it away.

On the last day w: porter scnry
and sorter gind that school I8 out, but
our vacatfon is almost too long, and we
get tired of it before it commences agaln,
Bo, let us make the most of the time
we have and study hard.

Thoss “Facta" Came From
Mary F. Hardy, Ines Whason, John
Tallaferro, Emmett Reade, Wiley EfMn-
ger, Hessle Martin, Asa Thompson, Bes-
sle Walnwright.

Here is's Letter, Too!
Literary Editor's Office:
Dear Boys and Girls,—On pext Sunday
the successful gussser's ploture will ap-

ron)

| answers are se
| can be taken of them,

to do |

| of

{he sweetest unison is produced by |

A alight |

tell |

to the fire, |

that |
8 perception must have been stightly |

| and globe giver
| Clty Drug Btore, Filghtl

pear on this page at tha head of 114
puzzle column, wso look out for (i t
must tell you, ere, that unleay

We

ers s so large 1 pui 4
i names of all tha competitors, w!
| succesaful or i, for we .

cinte your [ntsreat, even If i
alwnys got the correct answers. The
letle lotters o

news  from

the
Httle friends 1

they |
, each one should hiny
na it in o

of the qu g
them, just ths same. G
Bunday!

Affectionately,
YOUR EDITOR
— —=®

hLUUﬂI’ ANGLE AGAIN,

Lisutenant W, §, Archer Tells of What i1
Baw,
Editor of The Times:
As T served throughout the war in the

adas which held the “Bloody A

at Spotsyivania, and It has most
y been held responsible for the
pster there, 1 would ke to add one
ment to what has alr iy 1t
which 1 think has an lmportant b
on the result
I do not remember acctirately the polnts
the compnss, but will a - '
| the general direction of the ma .

works was up t

300 yards. A lina drawn "
point In a northe '
| ot rew h the sklrmish
yurds,
| I'he attack came from ths west
northwe It 1s necess tn
nd to underst Wit §
day and nlight 4 t
daybreak on the the
Forty-eighth re 2
. wi
marched to t
relleve the For
It was Just a and
both reglments wers 11
th
i
tof md
1 "
.- ¥ ! T rat
wnd compelled. 1o maxe a o if
| stand the chance 4 1
ensmy, whose « mns Kkt
lofi when first started risl 1
dred yards near tl 8} » than
were., Many men enster #
to avold the fire Ir BuUr own 1w
whiflst they could sex nothing, { hoar
the cheering and wers glmply firing Into
the fog, and rejoloed  thelr commay in
lazer in the da Alany others, myself
among the number, after making a de
tour reached the whers they wers
held by the ‘Thir irfende,  General
Stewart, Only a very small number re
entersd the pere all of us should
have by aing the worka [
ataried towarids the palien?
it tha enemy |
wnid =l
& had ?
v pOiLr
1 (11 testify 1
personnl the tr t
General Wi

e fire o in line of
tle A4 n t o
conteatad =k 1
which kad
the powdsr in tha tubes, and .

ulil ot be fired. A pergeant of
ment, who was with me, directed 1
tention to nngle. Al f "

my could -
and the
t. 1 eaw tha gir §
wl Carter, .
. '
1
end they never galned an i

This grievous loss was tha 1 fa
enmbinntion of unfortunate cir o
which sometimes happen Wiher
is waged These wet Firat, the [
migt, which rer el B0 many
unservicenhble, 8 rned, mll ot
the mallent oceupled by the artillery
all that occupied by the Fort ghth
reglment wWas mnt, with
ket nar cannan In it to fire a
the enemy simply walked r ths W J
without hindrance. ‘' \ g
I8 true, woas n small res W ]
Sth of Muay more than halt 1

with the colora had f !
gloomy depths of the WiHd L]
] pre ennueh left, howeyver kave
14 sallent if they had |
y powder
W. B. ARCHER,
Lieutenant Forty-clghth Viginis Fag
ment.
—_—

A man who has practl a for
forty years ought to know sait from s
gar; read whit he sa)

TOLEDO, O, Jan, 15, 1667

Mensrs, F. J. Chgney & ¢ L]
—1 have been In the general g e of
medicine for m forty veun » !
sny in all my practice and .
have never n oW \
could pr L .
of su i i -
AT AT i f -
it u E 1 s
wonderful slan
that [ h . . th
that it would not cu w | take
it according to 4

Youra t
L Ts DCH, M. D
aon i it L t

We will glve §100 | r an of A=
tarrlt that ci t 1 with e
Catarrh Cuore n i il

F. [ 8 3

Bold by drugeists, T

i 1If Thera Be
| A reader of this that has not ussd
Phenol uth b for clamsing the
mouth, pt the gums and testh,
and making and pure the breath
1ot such one b al onoe 1o W it. and
the above resi ¢ M Acom
» £ (L "
| plished. Price, & eof id fsh
n with s'h hottla at the

mm--“ e “”“w
...........m-mmrucm
Wheu she besame Miss, 80 cluug o Castors.
«han st had CRIdren, sae gave e Casaty

#‘_
What folly! To be without Bmsouas™
Prasl




